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Yet t by mine honor, I willdeale in this, 
As fecretly and luftHe, as your foulc 
Should with yourbodie* 

Le*n+ Being that ] flow in greefc, 
The fmalleft twiiiernay lead me. 

Frier. Tis well confenfed,prefcntIy away, 
For to ftrangc for cs, Aran gely ihcy ftrainc the cure. 
Come Lady,dle to liue,this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolong^haue patience & endure. Exits 
Bene* Lady Beatrice ^xmt you wept all t hi* while i 
Best. Yea,and I will wcepc a while longer. 
Bene* I willnot defire that. 
Beat . You haue no rcafon, I doe it freely, . 
Bene. Surelie I do beleeue your fair cofmis wrong'd. 
Beat* Ah, how much might the man defer tie of rnee 
that would right her ! 

Bene* Is there anyway to (hew fuch fricrtdHiip:* 
Beat. A terie euen way, but no fuch friend* 
Bene. May a man doc it 4 
Beat. It is a mans officCjbut not yours* 
'Bene. I doc loue nothing in the world fo well as you, 
tl not that ftrange i 

*3c*t. As Arrange as the thing I know not , it were as 
porttble for me to iay f I loucd nothing fo well as you,but 
beleeue me not, and yet I lie not J confcife nothing, nor 
. I deny nothing, I acn forry for my coufin. 
Bene. By my fword Beatrice thou tou'ft me* 
Be^t, Doenotfweareby it and car it. 
Bene, I will fwearc by it that you lone mce^d I will 
make him eat it that fayes I loue not you. 
Beat, Will you not eat your word f 
Bene. With no fawce that can be deuifed to it, I pro- 
teftllouethec. 

Beat. Why then God forgiuc me. 
Bene. What offence fwect Beatrice i 
Beat, You haue flayed me in a happy howre,I was a- 
bour to protefl I loued you. 

'Bene. And doc it with all thy heart, 
Heat, I loue you with fo much of my hcart 3 that none 
isleft toprotefi 

Betted. Come, bid me doe any thing far thee* 
Beat* Kill Claudia. 
Bene, Ha,not for the wide world. 
'Beat * You kill me to denie, farewell* 
Bene* Tatrie (vizzt'Beatrke. 
Beat. I am gone, though I am heere, there is no loue 
in you, nay I pray you let me goe, 
Bene. Beatrice. 
Beat. Infaithl will goe, 
Betie. Weell be friends firflr . 
"Beat. You dare eafier be friends with mcc, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudia chine enerme ? 
Beat. Is anotapprouedin the height a villaine, that 
hath flandercdjfcorncdjdifhonoured my kinfwoman ? O 
that I wire a man ! what, bearc her in band vntili they 
come to take hands , and then wirhpublikeacculation 
vneouered flander^nmittigated rancour? O God that I 
were a man II would eat his heart in the market-place* 
Bene. Hearc me > Beatrice, 

Beat. Talkc with a man out at a window, a proper 
faying. 

Bene* Nay but Beatrice* 

'Beat. Sweet Hero y fhe is wrong'd, ftiecis fianderedj 
fheisvndone, 
Bene w Beat? 


<£M*mh adoe about 3\Q$hing. 


PnnccTand Counties ! forrfie a Prtn^eh^T 
monie, i tgoodly Count, Comfeft, a fwwGilUnSr 
lie, O that I were a man for his feke 1 orthaclhad 
friend would be amanfor my fake/But manhood 3 
ted into curfies, valour into complement 5 and wSt 
onehe turned into tongue 5 and trim one* too :h e U r. 
as valiant as Hercules, zhzt only tells a lie 3 and fwcar? 
I cannot be aman with wifiiiug t thcrforc I will die a J ft 
man with grieuing. ^ 
3fw - Tarry good <Beatrkc,by this £ hand I louethet 
Beat. Vfc it for my loue forne other way then fw*l 
ring by it. a 
Bene d. Thinke you in your foule the Count C/W 
hathwrong'dtfiTa? ™ 
Beat* Yea, as fure as I haue a thought,or a fou] c 
( Bene. Enough,! am engagdej will challenge hitij t 
will kiffe your hand,and fo leaue you : by this hand e/i*. 
dh fhall render me a deerc account : as yau heare of me ' 
fo thinke of me : gos comfort your coofin,I muft fayflj 
is dead, and fo farewell. 

Enter the Cmfiabhs^ B*raebia a and the Tewne Clerk 
in gmnes. 

Keeper. Is our whole diffembly appear d i 
Cowley . O a fioole and a cufhion for the SCKton, 
Sexton* Which be the malcfaftors i 
Andrm* Marry that am I, and my partner. 
Cewley. Nay that's certaine, wee haue the exhibition 
to examiae. 

Sexten. But which arc the offenders that are to be ex. 
amincd, let them com e before mafler Conttable. 

Kemf. Y«a marry, let them come before mee,what ij 
your name, friend? 

Bar. Bttrachi** 

Kern. Pray write downe Torackie* Yours firra. 
Cm. lama Gentleman fir,and my name \% Commit, 
Kce. Write downe Mafter gentleman Conrader. mi\* 
flers,doeyou ferue God : maimers* it is ptoucd alreadie 
that you arc little better than falfe knaues,and it will goe 
necre to be thought fo fiiortly.how anfwer you for your 
felues ? 

Cm* Marry fir, we fay we are none* 

Kemf. A fliaruellous witty fellow I affute you , but I 
will goe about with ^m : come you hither firra, a word 
in your eare fir , I fay to you s it is thought you are falfe 
knanes. 

Ber. Sir,I fay to you, we are none. 

Kemp. Well, fiand afide, tore God they are both in 
a tale 1 haue you writ downe that they are none? 

Sext. Mafter Conflabie* you goe not the way to ex- 
amine, you muft call forth the watch that arc their at- 
cufcrs. 

Kemp, Yea marry, that-s the efteft way,let the watch 
come forth : matters, I charge you in the Princes name, 
accufc thefemen. 

Watch i. This man faid fir, that Don John the Princes 
brother was a villaine, 

Kemp . Write down^princc hhn a villained why this 
is flatpcriurie,to call a Princes brother villaine* 

Bora, Mafter Conftable. 

Kemp. Pray thee fellow peace, I do not like thyltfAe 

Ipromifethee. 

Sexton. What heard you him fay eifc? n 
Watch 2. Mary that he had receiucd a thoufand m* 

kate£of2>^A***for«eufingthe Lady Here wto^g- 

fullv. 
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-^r-rFUtliirgUric as ener was committed. " 

- <Jtt». What dfe feLowf 

l I And ch at Count Claudie did tneane vpoa his 

oX^ ir S t,CC ^ bcforetheWholCaffCmbly,and 
aat v?!ll O villalnelthou wilt be condenin'd into «n- 

Sextm. Whatclfef 
Wttch This is all* 

ZxtJ And this is more mailers then you can deny , 
flriice/iisthi.wortimg fecretly ftotnc away : Hero 
Enthii manner accused , In this very manner refijs d ? 
3ve^ the griefe of this fodainely died : Mafter Con. 
SbJr let thefemen be bound, and brought to Lemate, 
I if ill goe beforcand fiiew him their examination. 
Cw$* ■ Comejet them be opinion^. 
Sex, let them be in the hands of foxemme* 
Kern, Gods my life,where's the Sextonftet him write 
downe the Princes Officer Coxcomh : comejbmde them 
thou naughty varies 
Cmilej, Away, you are an afie* you are an atie. 
jr^/l>otlthou not fufpeil rny place? doll thou not 
fufpetfmyyeeres ? O thachee were heere to write mec 
downcaaalfe 1 butmafters^rcmcmbcr that I am an afie : 
thoughic benot written down, yet forget not f I am an 
affe:Noihou villained art full of piety as fhall beprou'd 
Tpontheeby good wirneffe, I am a wife fellow , and 
which rs morgan ofticer.and which is more,a houfhoul- 
der ,and which is more,aspretty apecce of flefli as any in 
Melfina, and one that knowes the Law^goeto^ a rich 
fellow enough 7 goe to, and a fellow that hath had lofles , 
and one that hath twogownes, and euery thing hand^ 
forneabout him; bring himawayiO that I hod been writ 
JMfem:: Bxit. 


downe an affb / 


Enter LeonatQ andhi* farther. 

Brether. If you goe on chus.you will kill your fclfe, 
And 'tis not wiiedome thus to fecond gricfe f 
Againftyour felfc* 

hem. 1 pray thee ceafe thy counfaile, 
Which falls into mine cares as profuJcffe, 
A* water in a fine: giue not me counfaiie, 
Nor let no comfort delight mine care. 
But fuch a one whole wrongs doth fute with minfc; 
Bring me a father that fo iou'd his childe, 
Whofe by of her is ouer-w helmed like mine, 
And bid him fpeake of patience, 
Meafurchis woe the length and bredth ofmine^ 
And let it anfwere euery ftraine for Kraine s 
As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch , 
In euery lineament^branchjfhape^nd forme ; 
If fuch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard, 
And forroWjWaggc, criehcrn f when he fliould grone r 
Patch griefe with prouerbsj make misfortune drunke, 
With candle- wafters : bring him yet to me, 
And I of hiiti will gather patience : 
But there is no fuch man, for brother, men 
Can counfaile,and fpeake comfort to that griefe ; 
Which they themfelues ndt fede, but tafting it. 
Their couhfailc turnes to paffior^which befoce f 


Would giue precept! all medicine to rage, 
Fetter ftrong madneffe in a filken thred , 
Chatmeachc with ay remand agony with words, 
No 5 no, 'tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 
Tothofe that wring vnder the load offorrow : 
Butnomansvertuc not fufliciencie 
To be fo morall, when he fhall endure 
The like himfclfc : therefore giue me no counfalle^ 
My griefs cry lowder then aduertifementi 

Broth. Therein do men from children nothing differ, 

Lemate. I pray thee peace,! will be flefh and bloud 3 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher 
That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 
How ener they haue writ the flileofgods, 
And made a pufh at chance audfufferance* 

Brother. Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that doe offend you, fuffer too. 

Leon, There thou fpeak'ft reafon^nay I will doe fo, 
My foule dorh tell me, Herete belied, 
And that fhMflaHdi* know,fo fliall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus difhonour her. 

Enter Prince and Claudia. 

Br or. Here comes the Prince and Clmdio haflily* 

Prin* Good den ? good den* 

Clax. Good day to both of you. 

Lem, Hearc you my Lords? 

Prm> We haue fome hafte Leonato, 

Leo, Somehafic my Lord!wel 3 fareyouwel my Lord, 
Are you fo hafty now ? well jail is one* 

Frin, Nay,do not quarrel! with vs^good old man. 

Brat. If he could rite hlmfelfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would lie low* 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

Lem. Marry ^doft wrong me, thou diffcmbler^hou; 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon chy fword, 
I fcare thee not. 

Claud. Marry befiircw my handj 
Ifitfliould giue your age fuch cau fe offeare, 
Infairhmy h^nd meant nothing to my fword. 

heonatv. Tuilijtufh^man, neuer fieeie and iefl 21 mc 7 
I fpeake not like a dotard^ nor afoolc, 
As vnder priuiledge of age to bragge , 
What ! haue done being yong^or what would doe^ 
Were I not old, know Claudto 10 thy head , 
Thou haft fo wrong*d my innocent diilde and me. 
That I amfore'dtolay my reuerence by ? 
And with grey hai res and bruife of many dales, 
Doe challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I fay thou haft belied mine innocent childe. 
Thy flandcrhath gone through and through her heart, 
And fhe lies buried with her anceftors : 
O in a tombe where neuer fcandall flept, 
Saue this of hers, framed by thy villanie* 

Claud, My villany ? ■ 

heonato. Thine Claudi^ thine I fay, 

Prin t You fay not tight old man* 

Leon t My Lord, my Lord, 
He proue it on his body if he dare , 
Defpight his nice fence, and his aftiue prafltfe^ 
His Maie of youth, and bloome of Uftihood, 
' Clmd* Away, 1 will not haue to do with you. 

£eo. Canft thou fo daffe me?thou haft kild my child, 
If thou kilft me,boy 3 thou fhalc kilU man f 

2ro* He (hall kill two of vs* and men indeed* 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firft : 

Win 


